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ESSAYS. 


To soar aloft on Fancy’s wing, 

And bathe in Hericonia’s [pring ; 

Cull every flower with careful hand, 

And ftrew them o’er our native land. 
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THE GOSSIP——N?. XXII. 


Noéturna versa manu, versate diurna. 


I HAVE often refie@ted with aftonifhment, on the va- 
rious religious opinions, profeffed by the numerous feCtaries 
which are to be found icattered over thofe parts of the 
globe, where all agree in one great fundamental principle ; 
all acknowledging one univerfal Father, from whom this 
world, with all its multitudinous furrounding wonders pro- 
ceeded 3 and: one merciful Saviour, fent by the. Father to 
ranfom offending, degraded Man, from everlafting death. 
1am aftonifhed, { fay, when I refle&, that as all are unan- 
imous in thefe material points, fo much confufion, cruelty, 
and blood-fhed, fhould have been caufed by a trifling dif- 
ference in opinion about myiteries too great for the human 
mind to comprehend ; about the real meaning of words 
which explain them as we may, feem to have little or fio 
connection with or influence over the gratitude and purity 
of our hearts, or the moral rectitude of our mannérs. How 
many of our divinés fpend their weary hours in writing 
fermons, which, when they deliver from the pulpit, weary 
their congregation as niuch in Iiftening to ; and after all 
this wafte of iabour on one lide, and patience on the other, 
the chief part of his auditors perhaps have not underftood 
a fyllable of his arguments ; and thofe who did in fome 
meafure comprehend them, have not been able to glean 
one uieful idea from the whole harangue. How much 
better would it be :f the generality of the teachers of reli- 
gion would give plain practical moral difcourfes, fuch as 
the meaneft capacity may comprehend, and every good 
man cheerfully practice, with the infpiring ‘hope of reap- 
ing in futurity, the reward of his active obedience. It is 
much to be feared, that the contradi@ory opinions deliver- 
ed from the pulpit, in regard tothe means by which eter- 
nal happinefs is to be fecured, is of great injury to the real 
intereft of religion. Our duty is certainly very plainly 
marked, both in the old and new teftaments ; fo plainly that 
any one whocan read, cannot be at at a lofs to underftand 
it. Wirth the multiplied injundions contained in the mofaic 
laws, we have now nothing to do, but the laws of the de- 
-ealogue ftill remain in full force ; to which has fince been 
’ added, from the mouth of the moft wife, moft holy, “ Thou 
fhalt Jove thy Maker above all things, and thy neighbour 
as thyfelf,” and He who fpoke this, exprefsly faid, “ ‘This 
do, and thou fhait live.’ Who then fhall dare to affert, 
that to act uprightly, to do juftice, and love mercy, is of no 
avail; and that a man, in the conftant practice of every 
good work, isin the high road to perdition ?—That our 
exiftence is not confined to this tranfitory ftate, is certain- 
ly a delightful idea ; in affliction, the mind naturally turns 
to the comforting refleCtion, that however agonizing our 
fufferings, they muft terminate ; and however gloomy the 
profpec here, once through the dark vale of death, we fhall 
awaken to bright {cenes of joy and gladnefs, in a region 
prepared from the foundation of the world, for thofe who 
love and ferve their Creator. But this reflection lofes its 
fafcination, and affumes an appearance of terror, from which 
the mind fhrinks inftinGively, when dreft in the gloom 
and horror of fanesicifm and fuperftition. When the God 
of infinite mercy is reprefented as armed with thunder- 
bolts and never ending torments, to hurl at the defencelefs 
atoms, his fiat called into being, every rational refleing 
mortal, who believes in a future never ending ftate, (and 
who that contemplates his own wonderous formation, the 
fiupendous univerfe of which he is a part, can doubt even 
for a moment) muft feel an anxiety concerning the happi- 
nefs or mifery attendant on that futurity. ‘To me it ap- 
pears that our duty is ‘fo plainly unfolded in the 
fhort emphatic fentence, “ Love thy neighbour as thyfelf,” 
thatno one can mifapprehend it. What a heavenly fyftem 
of univerfal charity is comprifed in thofe few words, not 


that charity which in divelting itfelf of a {mall portion of 





fuperflyous drofs, thinks it has performed its duty. No, I 
mean that exalted charity which leads us in every action 
of our lives, to afk ourfeives this queftion, “ Am I a¢ting by 
others as | would be aéted by ?’—But alas! oppoled to 
this exalted fentiment, which, if univerfally practiced, 
would make even this life a paradile, felf-love exerts its 
imperious influence, and pride, in sous language, 
{peaks aloud, J deferve more than others, 1 ain honeiter, 
chafter, more holy than my brother Publican. Great God! 
that pride fhould dwell in creatures fo abje@, fo weak, fo 


liable to be mifled by every wayward paffion of the foul— | 
“ And why,” crics Scepticifm, “ were thefe paflions given 


us if we are to wage perpetual war with them ?’—-It it were 
a general cuftom to teach our children from earlicit infan- 
cy to practife the great “ Golden rule,” thefe very paflions 
would become in{trumental in promoting the general har- 
mony. Avarice, who now with gorgon cousitenance and 
iron heart, opprefies the poor, defrauds the public, and 
breaks every law of God to fwell his own coffers with ill 
gotten wealth, only that he may gaze on, court it,and again 
lock it from public utility. This grinding ¢egrading patl- 
fion, would under the reftriction of “ doing as we would 
be done by,” become only prudence, taking from 
felfifh indulgence, what might affift to,cheas the hearts of 
our fuffering fellow creatures. Pride wosld be foltened 
into that laudable fentiment whic prompts to every 
praifeeworthy action, from motives of general ufcful- 
efs, from a with to fet examples of magnanimity, benevo- 
lence, fortitude, and felf-denial. Ambition would be ftir- 
red only from fimilar motives. Love feparated from its 
humiliating femblance, would become the filken, yet in- 
diffoluble chain, that would bind the-whole univerfe in 
the moft harmonious union.—Eavy, hatred, malice, would 
be banifhed from the earth ; and all the ftrife would be, 
who fhould be kindeft, humblefl, moft extenfively ufeful. 
Enthufiaft, cries fome of my readers, how can fuch a fy {- 
tem ever exift? It is a romantic, improbable iic- 
tion, impofiible to be pradtifed in real life ; and exifting 
only in the brain of the fabulift. Fye! fye! Atten- 
tively read, carefully ftudy the life of the divine founder 
of thereligionyou all profefs, however various the forms under 
which you worthip. This is no fable. Yet where fhall 
we find fuch an example of patient, meek, long fuffering 
virtue. He was the fon of the Moft High; yet he humb- 
led himfelf to aifuciate with, inflrué, ferve the meanefi of 
mankind. He who might have been attended by legions 
of celeitial fpirits, have enthroned himfelf on the clouds, 
and rode upon the flaming elements ; had no pride, no felt- 
confequence, was clad in the plaineft attire, fed on the 
fimpleft fare, and went about performing aéts of mercy to 
all, even to thofe who reviled him. He who was the pur- 
eft, holieft being that ever was robed in mortal clay. <Al- 
fumed no fuperiority over others, condemned n ne, but 
left even the mo# atrocious to the condemnation of their 
own coniciences, accepted the penitent tears of Mary.J4Zag- 
dalen, pardoned the offending wife, taught how the return- 
ing prodigal fhould be received, {poke words of comfort to 
the repentant thief, and even prayed that the fins of thofe 
who crucified him, might not be remembered againit them. 
Oh! ye! who ufcieisly fpend your time in difpuiing 
whether to pray kneeling, fitting, or ftanding, be the fure 
way to heaven ; whether it be right to wear the hat in 
public worfhip or pull it off; whether the baptismal rite 
fhould be adminiftered by fprinkling or immerfion.— Ye, 
who, for trifles, are ready to revile, perfecute, torment, and 
deprefs each other, lay alide your folly. Study the Life of 
your blefled Redeemer, to the utmoft of your power ; fol- 
low his example, and confcientioufly teach your children 
the fame. Have that faith in the promifes of this benign 
Saviour, as may lead you to pradtife all the good works 
of Peace and Mercy, and humbly believe, that he who 
enjoined you foto do, will accept your obedience, as the 
moft grateful facrificeyou can offer. 


{FP DuR ING the late fufpenfion of the GosstP, feveral let- 


ters bave been received, which foall in due time be noticed, 


TERTULLIAN. 


[e’> Near the clofe of the fecond century, flourifhed Ter- 
tullian, one of the moft intrepid and powerful among the 


early defenders of chriftianity. His apology for the fol- 
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| lowers of Chrift, which he dire@ed to the Emperor of 


Ronye, was written, at a time when chriftians were fuffer= 
ing a terrible perfecutton ; from their having been repre- 
{ented to the Emperor as traitors and’ enemies to the ftate. 
The extract, which we now re-publith from that celebrated 
apology, cannot fail to be gratifying to our chriftian rea-_ 
ders, as it is a fpecimen of the eloquence and noble ardor 
of Tertuilian ; and alfo thows the fate of the chriftian re- 
ligion, at that early period.}—Hud. Bad. 


“ IF we were enemies to the ftate, (obferved Tertullian, 
writing to the Emperor) you might then go and feck new 
cities and countries to govern, fince you would have more 
adverfaries than loyal fubjects in your empire. We (chrif- 
tians) have filled your towns, your provinces, your caitles, 
your fortreffes, your camps, your tents, your palaces, your 
fenates, your market-piaces and your iflands : only we have 
left your idolatrous temples to yourfélves, all other places 
being full of chriftians. If wewv€re enemiics, what dange- 
rous rebellions might we have made, even though our num- 
bers were {mall in comparifon with the reft of your-people ; 
fince we fo little value our lives, that we fuffer ourfelves 
to be daily flain by your hands: this therefore 1s your 
fafety, that notwithitanding your uajuft perfecution of us, 
we are loyal), paticnt and obedient, and that the chriftian 
religion obliges us rather to be killed than to kill.” 
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MAXIMS, 


1—IT is often faid, that fecond thoughts are beft ; it 
were better perhaps, to fay that thinking was beft ; as the 
generality of thofe to whom the proverb is applicable, are 
fuch as feldom or never think before they proceed to action. 

2.—It is not an eafy talk to reflc& judicioufly ; it re- 
quires both genius and experience ; for which reafon natu- 
rai inflinc inclines moft men to aik advice. 

3.— The true caufe why we are willing to be counfelled, 
is our felf love,wh-ch prompts us tofecure ourfelves againit 
crojics and cifappointments. The caufeof our negle&ing 
advice is pride ; which by pretending to more wifdom than 
falls to our fhare, defeats the good purpofes infpired by felf- 
love. 

4.—We judge in common very juftly of the condu& of 
others ; and they in return pafs as right a verdi& on our- 
felves. 

5.— The review of good or bad qualities in others, is, per 
haps, equally pleafing : the bad ones adminifter fome com- 
fort to our vanity ; and malice enjoys the moft agreeable 
paitime in {crutinizing the good ones, in order, if poffible, 
to deny them that title. Gur friends are thofe whom we 
moft rigoroufly judge. We do this on the prixciple of {elf 
defence ; for what can more offend that {pirit of felfifhnefs 
born with our nature, than to remain unguarded againg 
the attacks of thefe who are neareft to us ? 

6.—We always endeavour to place our friends on our 
own level, in cafe their natural endowments have fet them 
above us; and as induftrioufly maintain the fuperiority, if 


| it happens on our fide.—'TLhis is eafily accounted for, whem 


we coniider that fuperiority in this particular cafe is more 


| grievous than any other ; and at the jame time more footh- 


ing aud valuable to the vanity of the poileilor.—Inferiority 
is feldom a bar to the fincereit friendihip, but Superiority 
proves often’an iniurmountable obttacle. 

7--—Infeviors, if they wouid be at the pains of governing 
themfelves, would often govern their fuperiors. 

8.——Equality of rank makes people rcitive and jealous of 
each other ; but where we are divefted of that mutual dif- 
fidence, we hearken to what is faid, more thar to the fayers 
themfelves.— Hence it happens, that a man whofe eloquence 
has been employed in thwarting what has been propoied in 
the company ofhis equals, fhall, when retired to domeftic 
confultation with the perfon whofe under-ftation and ref- 
pectful afliduity, have won his affe€tions, liften with more 
willingnefs, becaule with lefs fufpicion. 

g.—A man of flender abilities is commonly more ufeful 
thah a man of fplendid ones. ‘The former is like an ad- 
venturer, who, fetting out with a fnall capital, hufbands 
and improves it to the utmoft—the latter is like a richHheir 
dazzled with the immenfity of his wealth, and carclefs how 
he fguanders and -waies it. 

E,C, 





Tar MONITOR—N* Il. 
Y INTEND the paper for this day, as a loofe effay upon 


Frirnpsuip, in which I will throw my . obfervations 
together without any fet form, that I may avoid repeating 
what has been often faid on this fubje&t. 

Friendfhip is-a ftrong and habitual inclination in two 
perfons to promote the good and happinefs of one another. 
Though the pleafures and advantages of Friendfhip have 


been largely celebrated by the beft moral writers, and are | 


confidered by all as great ingredients of human happinefs, 
we feldom meet with the practice of this virtue in the 
world. Love and Efeem are the firft principles of Friend- 
fhip, which is always imperfect where either of thefe two 
is wanting. Friendfhip immediately banifhes Envy, under 
all its difguifes. Aman whocan once doubt whether he 
fhould rejoice in his friends being happier than himfelf, 
may depend upon it that he is an utter ftranger to this vir- 
tue. <A Friendfhip which makes the leaft noife, is very of- 
ten moft ufeful ; for which reafon I fhould prefer a prudent 
friend to a zealous one. The moft difficult province in 
Friendfhip, is the letting a man fee his faults and errors, 
which fhould if poflible, be fo contrived, that he may per- 
ceive our advice is given him, not fo much to pleafe our- 
felves,as for his own advantage ; thelrproaches, therefore, of 
a friend, fhould always be fricly juf, and not too frequent. 
We are in fome meafure, more excufable if we violate our 
duties to a friend, than toa relation; fince the former 
arife from a voluntary choice, the latter from a neceflity to 
which we could not give our own confent. As it has been 
faid, on one fide, that a man ought not to break with a 
faulty friend, that he may not expofe the weaknefs of his 
choice ; it will doubtlefs hold much ftronger, with refpect 
to a worthy one, that he may never be upbraided for hav- 


ing loft fo valuable a treafure, which was once in his pol- 
feflion. 
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AMUSING. 
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To Mrs. MOLL PITCHER. 

WELL, I have got myfelf into fine bufinefs,feribbling to 

‘a Quaker and a Witch! I blufh at this moment, to think 
I fhould fo far forget my own dignity as to notice the im- 
pertinence of either. But, thanks to my ftars, nobody 
knows wholam. I am fure if Ma or Pa, did but fafpeét 
that I had fo degraded myfelf, they would difinherit me.— 
But writing to Quakers and Fortunetellers, is not the only 
thing I have done unknown to them ; nor do } think it 
will be the lait. They are fo particular as to watch my 
very look and a¢tion ; and I am never fo perfc&ly happy, 
as when I can elude their vigilence, and do fomething that 
i think would plague them, were they to find it out. O, 
if they knew how many capers I have done out of their 
fight, what would they not fay, what would they not do! 
1 verily believe } fhould be fhut up in a garret the reft of 

my life. But I have done nothing to what I intend to do. 

Imean one of thefe nights to run away with Albert Darka- 
way. Pa hates him, and will not let him come near the 
houfe ; but I care not; I fee him as often as I with, not- 
withftanding all his precautions. One of thefe pleafant e- 
venings, [ fhall afk permiffion to take a walk with my cou- 
fins—and then, good fir, when once I can obtzin your per- 
miffion to walk, I thall have no difficulty to obtain my own 
permiffion to take a ride ; then, good bye fir, tis a wonder 
if you fee Mifs Mary Ann again very foon. But whither 
is my pen wandering? My heart is full of this new 
{cheme ; and my pen, obedient to its dictates, faithfully de- 
lineates each fentence. 

Now, Mrs. Pitcher, let me tell you what were my in- 
tentions when I took upmy pen. Firft, I was going to afk 
your pardon for {peaking fo difrefpe&tfully of you, in my 
letter to that young damfel (for fo fhe will have it) at Lynn. 
Really, my dear Mrs. Pitcher, laneant no harm, I dare fay 
you area clever and refpectable old witch ; and I don’t 
believe one word about your making a league with the 
Prince of Darknefs ; about your taking a ride on his infer- 
nal majefty’s back, &c. &c. And if you will be a good 
witch,now,and tell me my fortune,I never will call you Moll 
agam. Do now, that’s a good witch, tell me whether | 
fhall have Mr. GD. and how many children 1 fhall have, 
that’s all I want to know.—-That you may be as happy as 
you deferve, isthe fincere with of 


Your moft devoted, moft humble fervant, 
MARY ANN SMARTLY. 


N.B. One thing more I wifh you to teil me, that is, 
whether Rebecca Plainly is an old maid, or net. As you 
live in the fame town with her, | fuppofe you can tell with- 
@ut conjuration. : 
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To MARY PITCHER. . 

THOU art miftaken, Mary, in fuppofing I defignedly 
added to thy affliction ; I never yet intentionally broke the 
bruifed reed. ‘Though I live in the fame place with thee, 
1 never beheld thy face, nor ever heard thee fpoken of, but 
as of a woman who pretended to dive into futurity, and to 
fortell what fhall hereafter happen ; for which fervice thou 
wert content to receive a return of money.. Now, as 1am 


not fuperititious enough to believe in the poffibility of liv-» 


ing mortals holding converfe with difembodied fpirits, whe- 
ther celeftial, or infernal, I naturally did conclude, that 
thou, Mary, pretending to pra&ife fuch an art, wert an 
impoftor, and my very {pirit doth loath impofition of every 
kind. If thou art fuch asthy epiftie haft fet forth, why 
doft thou degrade thyfelf by fuch folly ? Surely, every fe- 
rious, induftrious, well informed woman,, may find means 
of fupport, without having recourfe to fuch mean and def- 
picable artifice. ! tell thee, that if my mentioning thee 
gave thee pain, I do intreat thee to forgive me ; for I would 
fain live and dic in charity with all mankind. But I muft 
honeftly tell thee, Mary, thou haft brought the mortifica- 
tion upon thyfelf. And moreover, I do conjure thee to 
quit fuch abominations, and betake thyfelf to fome honeft 
means of obtaining a livelihood. It is fuch lying prophets 
asthou art who lead young perfons into many acts of fra- 
ilty, and by foretelling what perhaps may never happen, 
incite them to take unwarrantable meafures to prevent, or 
accelerate, the dreaded, or defired event. Accept my a- 
tonemen?, Mary, and profit by my well meant advice. I 
know thee nat, thou Haft never injured me, and even if thou 
hadft, I would not retaliate, or bear enmity towards thee; 
fuch acts are contrary to the principles of 
REBECCA PLAINLY. 
Lynn, 8th day of the 4th Month. 


ee 
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QUERY. 

IF in two hours the grofs and fulfome flattery of two of 
our modern polite Gentlemen, can make a Lady be- 
lieve herfelf an Angel; how long will it take a man of 
fenfe to convince her ithe is a fool ? ESQUIRE SNIP. 

New-Haven, April, 1803. 
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Mefrs. Girsert & Dean, 

IN the courfe of my reading, having met with the fol- 
lowing, in the account of one of the prifoners in the Baftile, 
if you think it worthy a place in the Magazine, you will 
gratify one of your readers by inferting it. Yours, J.5. 


Tue LITTLE RED-BREAST. 


AN EXTRACT. 

“ NEARLY a year had clapfed fince my undergoing the 
torture, when one morning a imall part of the window hav- 
ing becn left open to air my prifon, a Red-Breaft flew into 
the apartment, and perching on the table, began to peck 
the tread which had juft been brought me as half my days 
provifion. I approached a few fteps towards it, that | 
might the better obferve it; for in my prefent fituation, 
any object which engaged my attention, afforced me a mo- 
ment of unexpected happinefs. | perceived that it faw me, 
and [ ftopped, left I thowld drive it away; but the food 
feemed to be a greater attraction than my prefence was a 
caufe of fear, and, to my fatisfaction, it went on pecking 
the bread. Its plumage was rough, and raifed againit the 
cold, and it bore every mark of having fuffered from the in- 
clemency of the feafon, which was that of a fevere froft; a 
deep {now had for fome time covered the ground, and the 
eagerneis with which it preyed on its newly found prize, 
fhowed that the weather had proved to it, (whofe feeble 
claws were unable to turn up the depth of fnow) a feafon of 
famine. ~ 

I pitied it for what it had fuffered, and participated in its 
prefent apparently great fatisfaction ;-—“ Yet, poor foolifh 
wanderer,” I cried, “ thy native timidity, when the call of 
nature is fatisfied,willag ain drive thee to the piercing coldand 
hunger from which thou haft now found protection! thou 
art not wife enongh to infure it to thyfelf, and mayft perth 
perhaps for want of that which thou fhouldft never lack by 
living here, could I but teach thee to know my good will 
towards thee!”’ In the energy of what I felt ] drew near- 
er to the table; and the bird having finifhed his meal, or 
being terrified at my approach, flew twe or three times 
round the room, in fearch of the fpot by which it had en- 
tered, and having found it, vanifhed in a moment from my 
fight. “‘Yhou art gone,” I exclaimed, “ never to return 
hither again !”’—There was 4 charm in the laft words,l had 
uttered,that feemed to render even the biting air and keen fam- 
ine, to which the little animal would be expofed, an envia- 


_ lence with which he entered it. 





ble fituation when compared with my own. “ Many are the 

hardfhips thou wilt endure,” 1 cried; “ but thou haft a- 
balm for all thy fufferings—thou enjoyeft Liperty, the 

choiceft gift and richeit. blefling heaven pours on its created 

beings: deprived of it, all other ills in life are light. Know- 

ing what I have learnt from experience of the 

bitternefs of its lofs, I would not be the wretch to infli@ 

it, e’en on the little bird I have juft beheld, no! tho’ my 

own enlargement were the price of its captivity !” 

On the following morning, to my great delight and fur 
prife, the little bird again flew into my prifon; I threw it 
fome crumbs ; it pecked them, hopped about the floor, flew 
upon the table, fluttered about the room, and again left me. 
Every morning I was now vifited by the Red-Breaft ; I 
had nothing elfe to occupy my attention: and I found a 
great fource of amufement in waiting the arrival of my fea- 
thered vifitor : I never failed to feed him plenteoufly, and 
ufed every endeavour to diveft him of his natural timidity, 
and difpofe him to receive my carefles ; and I even flatter- 
ed myfelf that he began to view me without fear, as he 
fometimes remained feveral hoursin my prifon; but, alas! 
when {pring began to exhale her inviting fweets, my. little 


. companion, wearing too much the complexion of the world 


he inhabited, forgot his fofterer in the hour of adverfity, 
nor returned to foothe his folitary moments. Spring, fum- 
mer,and autumn paffed,and Ibegan tothink that fome acci- 
dent had befallen him, or that he had entirely forgotten the 
{pot where he had been fo hofpitably received, and gavé 
him up as loft. On the part of my perfecutors alfo, a ftri& 
filence as to my doom had been obferved towards me, and 
I began to fear I was a prifoner for life. Winter was now 
again advancing, when, as I was one morning reclining on 
my bed in mournful meditation, a fluttering in my room 
called my eyes to the part where 1 had heard it, and I be- 
held on the table my long lamented bird ! I felt the glow 
of pleafure mount into my cheeks; and I immediately rofe 
and crumbled for him a piece of bread; he chirped in 
thankfulnefs for my gift, and I even imagined he feemed as 
pleafed as myfelf at the renewal of our acquaintance. Dur- 
ing the winter he continued to vifit me, as he had done the 
former one; and having made for him a perch, which f 
contrived, by means of a crooked nail, to form out of a long 
{plinter which I had fhaved from my table, and which I fal- 
tened up in one corner of my prifon, by fupporting it in a 
{mall niche I made in either wall; he often remained with 
me during the night, as well as the day, and femetimes for 


‘four or five days fucceflively ; and the pleafure which, 


(fhut out as 1 was from all i:ercourfe with my own {pecies) 
I enjoyed in the unreftrained vifits of this little bird, was 
undefcribably great. With the fpring he again deferted 
me, and with the winter he again returned to my prifon, 
and thus, "till the feventh year after .his firft vifiting me, 
did he continue to be my companion during the winter fea 
fon. It was one day, about the middle of the feventh win. 
ter, that he happened to ftand fleeping on his perch, with 
his head folded in the feathers of his wing, when the jailor 
entering with my breakfaft, and obferving him, darted a- 
crofs the prifon, and, e’re I could ftop his cruel arm, feized 
my unconfcious favorite and wrung hisneck. Need I blufh 
to own that the tears burft into my eyes:—I would have 
remonftrated with the unfeeling wretch on his barbarity, 
had I not immediately confidered that what I could fay 
would be of no avail, but to gain me the derifion of him 
who had deprived me of my only fource of folace and a- 
mufement; and I contented myfelf with requefting him to 
give me the dead body: without anfwering me he aimed 
to throw it out of the window ; but miffing his caft, it fell 
back into the room; I fprang forward to feize it, but he 
{natched it up, and his fecond aim being more fuccefsful, it 
was gone forever e’re I reached the fpot. 1 followed it with 
my cyes,and when it difappeared ftill flood gazing at 
the window. The ruthlefs jailor left the prifon in the fi- 
I immediately placed the 
ftool under the window, and fprang upon it, hoping I 
mind find the body refted on the outward frame of it: but 
the hope was vain. 1 defcended from the flool, and ftand- 
ing with my arms folded in the middle of my prifon, re- 
fleStion again led me to draw a comparifon between the 
prefent fituation of myfelf and that of my lamented bird, 
and the only inference I could draw from a long train of 
thought, I expreffed in a fhort exclamation, which I infen- 
bly uttered, “Thou little bird art ilill the happier.” 


(From London Papers to March 5, 1803.} 
THE Boatfwain of a Man of War, that had juit bees 


| paid off, paffing through Monmouth-ftreet, with full pock- 


ets and a prodigal heart, was fo captivated with the rich- 
nefs and finery of a velvet {uit which was difplayed at the 
door, that he immediately went in and bargained fer it-~ 
Having tried it'‘on, he was fo well pleafed with his appear- 
ance, that he was eafily prevailed upon by the merchant te 





eomplete his drefs with the neceffary appendages, a bag ft 


wig, a fword, and a chapeau au-bras. ‘Thus equipped, his 
next care was where to exhibit himfelf. 
dily occurred, whither he went, and placing himfelf in the 
front row of one of the fide boxes, foon became attentive to 
the play. 
recognized by one of his fhipmates’in the upper gallery, 
who pointing him out to his comrade, afked him if that 
was not their boatfwain ; a queftion which the other anf- 
wered in the negative, affuring him that it was “ a lord or 
fome other great gentleman.” ‘“ We’ll foon fettle it,” faid 
the firft, “ for we'll hail him. Ohoy, the boatfwain of the 
Romney, Ohoy !” who forgetting his fituation, ftarted from 
his feat, anfwering “ Holloa!” and was difcovered. 


Leviry.—A Link boy afked Dr. Burges, if he would 
havea light. ‘“ No, child,” fays the Doctor, “ I am one 
of the lights of the world.” “I wifh, then,” replied the 
boy, “ you was hung up at the end of our alley, for we live 
gn a devlifh dark one.” 


Artifts, who underftand anatomy, are fond of giving 
what they call maps of the human body. One, of. this de- 
{cription, has lately publifhed a map of the foot. ‘This may 
be called toepography. 


An old man of high rank and fafhion, who {till affects 
the fprightlinefs and fome of the gay vices of youth, was, 
a few days fince, pertly afked by a witling, “ what might 
be his age?” “ My age ? my age?” faid old —, looking 
fomewhat foolifh, “ eight and forty perhaps.”—‘“ Eight 
and forty !” exclaimed the enquirer, in aftonifhment— 
® Faith !” faid the Duke, “ I do not certamly know my 
ave. My rents I count ; my ftock dividends I count ; my 
horfes I count ; but, my years, I never count ; for, them I 
cannot lofe, nor can any perfon fteal them from me!” 


Legal Meafure.-—“ You are an excellent packer,” faida 
bon vivant to a waiter—* I dont underftand you, Sir” re- 
plied the attendant—“ Why you have contrived to pack a 
quart of wine into a pint decanter.” 


Robinfon, convicted of imprinting his teeth on Ladies 
faces, fays he was only imitating Sebaftiani, by siting the 
Cheiks. 

The learned Gentleman who has written on the difea/es 
of the tongue, attributes them all to want of reft. 


The learned Frenchman who has invented a mode of pro- 
fagating genius. vindicates its originality, by prowing decid- 
edly that it was not known before his time. 

Mr. Francifco Badini, who has lately been conducted 
out of this kingdom, it is thought has been dextcroufly 
inftrumental to his own departure. This isthe fame a- 
droit perfonage, who, a few years fince, publifhed his own 
death in the Newfpapers, fent his wife about to collect fub- 
feriptions for his decent interment, and thus managed to 
live {nugly in private, upon his own funeral expences, until 
he contrived to manage a more comfortable re/urrection. 


EPIGRAM 
On the brefent fafoion among Gentlemen of having their coat 
ockets made acrofs the breaft. 
YOU difcover at length, fays a Belle to a Smart, 
That your pocket’s the thing which is neareft your heart ! 


On Saturday laft, a Lady proceeding to Wandf{worth, 
was accofted by a beggar, who implored alms of her ; and 
while the lady was examining her purfe to relieve the mif- 
ereant, he fuddenly f{natched it from her, and run off with- 
out being apprehended. The purfe contained two feven- 
fhilling pieces, and 4s. 6d, in filver. 

On Thurfday lait, an experiment of ingenious villainy 
was tried at the Poit-Office, in Sheffield. A piece of wood, 
fafhioned fo nicely as to fit the flide in the window and in- 
tercept the letters, was inferted therein, and fufpended to 
the outfideef the fhutter with a wire at each end, fo that 
it could be let down and drawn up at pleafure. 


THE FASHIONS. 


LONDON—vor Marcu, 1803. 


_ Evening Dreffes-—1.A round drefs of yellow filk or muf- 
ln; the back made plain, and very low on the fhoulders, 
with a {mall frill of white lace at the bottom of the back. 
Plain fleeves of white fatin, with full yellow epaulets, trim- 
med with lace. 

2. A drelsof blue muflin, made low and full over the 
bofom ; a half handkerchief of patent net or lace, faftened 
on the fhoulders, and drawn full over the bofom. Full 
fleeves of white fatin or farfnet. Pearl neklace. An em- 
broidered handkerchief twifted round the head, with one 
end falling over the right fhoulder. A blue feather fixed 
on the right fide fo as to failover on the left fide. 

Morning Dreffes—1. A round drefs of white mudflin, the 
back made full; long Qceves, with lace twifted round from 
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The theatre rea- 


Notwithftanding his difgeuife, he was prefently- 
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the fhoulders to the waift. White tippet, bonnet of white | 


filk, trimmed and tied under the chin with a white filk 
handkerchief ; the bonnet turned up in front, and lined 
with coquelicot. : 

2. A fhort drefs of white muflin, trimmed all round 
with a wreath of white crape and beads. Plain fhort 


fleeves of worked muflin, trimmed round the bottom with | 


puffings of ribbon. Petticoat with a long train, trimmed 
round the bottom the fame a® the fleeves. ‘The hair dref- 
fed long and full over the face, and ornamented with a 
wreath to correfpond with the drefs. 

General Obfervations-——Barcelona handkerchiefs of vari- 
ous colours, and with gold and filver trimmings, are much 
worn asturbans. A ftraw bonnet with a high dome crown, 
called the St. Cloud, has juft beenintroduced. — Pearl neck- 
laces are much worn. ‘The prevailing colours are blue, 
green, and amber. 

PARIS—¥FoR MAvet,1 803. 

THE fafhionable fhops ftill fhew upon fale, hats of white, 
orange, rofe, and fiefh coloured fatin. Some ufe a crape of 
an amaranth, a green, or afky-biue colovr. The mot 
common ornaments of the hats, are knots of ribbons, fwan- 
down edgings, and peculiar decorations of cut crape. The 
turbatsare of filvcred crapes, or of crimfon filk, embroid- 
ered with gold. Some women of fafhion comb down the 
hair fmooth, and fimply bind it with a band of black vel- 
vet.---Golden arrows, lyres of pearls, or diamonds, and 
combs of rich materials, are ftill much in ule. Topazes, 
inftead of cameos, are now enhafed in the centre of the 
combs. Cormelians are now out of fafhion. ‘The palm- 
branch necklaces are fill generally worn. 


TO THE CURIOUS. 


Account of Dead Bodies in a high flate af prefervation. 

OBERLIN, the profeffor, has publithed a thort account 
of the two bodies found in fucha high {tate of prefervation 
in the fmall vault »f the church of St. Thomas, Strafburgh, 
Germany ;the body of the one is a male; the other is a fe- 
male. ‘The former was found witha covering of grey cloth, 
linen ftockings, a veft buttoned, and fhoes. He had on 
chamois gloves. His head,which refts on a filk pillow fil- 
led with icented herbs, is covered with a cap of filver ftuff 
embroidered with lace. He has round his necka ruff, as 
was the fafhion of the 16th century. 

His arms, which are painted at the h.od of his coffin, 
prove that he was one of the Count of Naffau ; perhaps 
Count Lewis, who died Canon of this Cathedral in 1542. 

With refpect to the young girl, fhe appears to have be- 
longed to a houfe of great importance. She is clothed in a 
robe of green taffeta, ornamented with ribands. She has 
on her head a crown of flowers. From her fhoulders de- 
pend two chains, the rings of which, brafs_ painted black, 
are covered with glais ftars, white and black. A 
hand placed on her neck, enriched witha ruby, two 
precious croffes fufpended to that hand, a gold ring in each 
hand, with the letters of the name of Jefus ; all thefe cir- 
cumitances induce a bclicf that the young girl was a reli- 
gieufe. ‘Thefe two coffins appear to have been brought from 
fome other place, and placed in this vault. As they are of 
wood, they did not tempt thofe facrilegious wretches who, 
in the time of terror, profaned fo many tombs.: : L. P. 
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ASTRONOMY. 

AT the mecting of the Reyal Society, on the roth inft. 
feveral papers were read, among which were two differta- 
tions on the Tranfit of Mercury over the Sun’s difk, by Mr. 
Herichell, and Profeflor Buge, of Copenhagen ; and a pa- 
per by the former, proving that the telefcope is not affected 
by the humid atmofphere, and therefore that aftronomical 
obfervations may be made during afog. ::: Ibid, Feb. 25. 
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USEFUL. 


PRECAUTIONS ‘1O FARMERS, &c. 

GREAT care fhould be taken, in the fpring of the year, 
to fhut up fences and prevent horfes and every kind of cat- 
tle from running over grafs lands, Grafs, at its firft {fpring- 
ing up, has no degree of hardinefs ; it is too tender and de- 
licate to fuitain injury. The bite of cattle, while it is in 
this ftate, opens its bleeding pores, and, as it were, poifons it 
and prevents its future growth.—Moreover, the tread of 
the cattle’s fect fo wounds and mangles the roots of tender 
grafs, as to difable them from fending forth and nourifhing 
their blades. 
erafs is more pernicious than that of neat cattle, as they bite 








‘clofer, while the ground is foft, often take up apart of the 


root with the blade. 


it lays the ground bare and expofes it to the rays of the fun, 
fo that, in cafe of an early drought, the furface of the earth 
is hardened and the roots of the grafs become foorched ; 
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The gnawing of horfes upon tender {pring | 








which pot only prevents the next enfuing crop, but injures 
the foil for years tocome. Farmers often do not confider 
how much they lofe by a few days negle& of their fences 
in the fpring. ‘They had better pay double or even treble 
price for feafonahle fencing than to let their fences lie down 
and the cattle graze their lands : ;: ; Balance. 


THE Newark “ Gazette,” fays, “ a number of the moft 
worthy and refpectable “Ladies of this village have lately 
formed themfelves into an Affeciation for the relief of poor 
and diftreffed perfons. This affociation is governed by a 
written conftitution---has already acquired a confiderable 
fund---and is extremely well calculated to effe& the high- 
ly meritorious purpofe of its purfuit. Females of almott 
every age have united in this praife-worthy undertaking 
---they reap their reward in the fweets of an approving 
confcience, and the exercife of that nobleft principle of the 
human breaft, heaven born Benevolence.” ¥°F Many So- 
cietics of this hind, have recently been formed in various parts of 
the Union. “ Go thou then, and do likewife.” 


INTELLIGENCE. 


INUNDATION. 

A VERY extraordinary event has deftroyed two thirds of 
the village of Vila Gaurdia, near Oneille, in Italy, confifting 
of 80 houfes and 400 inhabitants. The village was fituated 
on the brow of a hill, in a fertile foil, well cultivated, and 
abounding in fprings. In the evening of the 22d of Nov. 
feveral great cracks were perceived in the ground, near 
the church—it rained without intermiflion the whole night, 
and on the following morning a confidcrable part of the 
mountain fell, and buried the church in ruins; and 37 
houfes funk into the carth by degrees, one after another 
—rhe wretched inhabitants were witneffesto the fcene of 
defolation which continued the whole day—the vineyards, 
gardens and olive fields yielding to the mafs which had fal- 
len from the mountain, were precipitated into the torrent 5 
the remnant of the mountain is now a barren rock, and*for 
four miles round it nothing is feen but wretchednefs and ruin 
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THE Lexington, “ Kentucky Gazette,” fays,“* The fhare- 
holders in the Kentucky Vine-Yard yeiterday held a meet- 
ing at the houfe of Capt. Poitlethwait, when a fample of 
Kentucky wine was exhibited, which was fuppofed only to 
want age, to make it equal to any. ‘The company will 
dine together this day, when they will drink their own 
wine.” Sreen 

LITERARY. 

S. H. Parker has this day publifhed, Mrs. Weft’s ex- 
cellent“ Lerrers addreffed to a young Man, on bis firft ens 
trance into Life, and adapted to the pecudiar circumfiances of the 
prefent limes.” 

“‘ Give me the boy at the plough, and the girlat her fpin- 
ning wheel, rather than Mafter learning metaphytfics, and 
Mifs ftudying life and manners, in the pages of Wvolffone- 
craft and Godwin.” Vol.1, page 73. 

E. Lincoln, of this town, has now in the prefs,an edition 
of Doddridge’s Sermons, on Regeneration. 


{oP Anfwers to Corre/pondents in our newt. 
soe 


MARRIAGES. . 

In Caftine, Capt. Elias Littlefield, to Mifs Lucy Mana. 
In Salem, Mr. Nathaniel Cabot Lee, merchant, of Bofton, 
to Mifs Mary Ann Cabot; Mr. Nathaniel Ropes, to Mifs 
Elizabeth Cleveland. 

In Bofton, Mr. Aaron Auftin, merchant, of Portland, to 
Mifs Eliza Packard; Mr. Wm. H. Perry, to Mifs Ruth 
Dillaway. 

DEATHS. 

In New-Gloucefter, Mifs Betfy Lane, t 20. In Salem, 
Mifs Mary Burrill, Zt 25 ; Mrs. Elizabeth Very, Att 77. 
In Beverly, Mrs. Sally Young, Ait 46, wife of Rev. Jofhua 
Young. In Medford, Mifs Mary Brooks, At 30, daughter 
of Capt. Caleb B. In Brookline, Mrs. Hannah Lucas, A‘t 
59, the virtuous confort of John Lucas Efy. In Decham, 
Mr. Thomas Weld. In Roxbury, Mrs. Hannah Lover- 
ing, At 57. In Hingham, Mr. Laban Beals. 

“ At Mendon, on ‘Tuefday laft, by the accidental dif- 
charge of a gun, Francis Stone, /Et 14, fon of Mr. Thomas 
Stone.” 

“ At Framingham, Mr. Benjamin Edwards, /Et. 71, ior- 
merly of Bofton.” 

In Bofton, Mrs. Elizabeth Salifbury, /Et 27, confor: of 
Mr. Samuel Salifbury, jun. merchant—Mils Sally Dennic, 
JEt 20, eldeft daughter of Capt. Thomas Dennie ; James 
Carter Barton, Ait. 13 and 6 mo. fon of Mr. John B.--- 


{ Mrs. Sarah Hales, widow, Et. 76 ; Mis. Sarah Hillyard, 
Early {pring grazing has alfo this pernicious effet, that | 


ZEt.45 3; Mr. John Wifwall, Et. 42; Mrs. Sarah Bennett, 


| Et. 20; Mrs. Sarah Henry, Ait. 20—a ftranger from the 


Alms-Houfe ; and two children, 
ing yefterday, 11 perfons. | 


Total this week, end- 
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POETRY. 


For the Boston Weexty MaGazZine. 
TO ###*He 

WHEN finking ‘neath the weftern hill, 
Sol feeks his ‘Thetis in the fea; 

I'll gaze upon the winding rill, 
And figh whilft I remember Thce. 

When Cynthia fheds her placid light, 
And tips with filver every tree ; 

‘Fears oft will hide her from my fight, 
Starting whilft l remember Tice. 

The cot, the fhrubs, the road which curves, 
Far o’er the hill as eye can fee ; 

Each well known objed& daily ferves, 
To make me * remember Tice. 
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And were thefe not—yet to my mind, 
‘Thy worth, thy form would prefent be ; 
F’en whifpering through the trees the wind, 
Would bid me fill remember Thee. 
But will one wandering thought of thine, 
Reft in its rapid flight on me? 
Nor to forgetfulnefs confign, 
The friend who loves to think on Thee. 
Yes fure, thy fancy oft will fly, 
To icenes which once were dear to thee; 
Yes, when thefe lines fhall mcet thine eyo, 
‘Thou {miling may’it remember Ade. 
© a a ee oe a a a a 
For the BosToN WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 


Tre FEMALE FRIEND. 
GIDDY girls, who up and down, 


Flutter through the rattling town ; 
Flirting here, and flirting there, 
While you for diftinction ftare : 
Think, while flatt’rers round you croud, 
In your praife profufe and loud, 
Think that in their painted eyes, 
Danger lurking, danger lies. 

Giddy girls, who in_your dreds, 
Follow fafhion to excefs, 

And with ev'ry aid from art, 
Dreft, from admiration ftart : 
‘Think how oft in circles bright, 
While appearance breathes delight, 
Round a room by fcandal toft, 
Female characters are loft. 
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Giddy girls, 1 do not mean, 
Urg'd by envy, urg’d by fpleen, 
What you pleafure cal! to blame, 
Spleen and envy I difclaim: 
But as human life’s a race, 
While you run from place to place, 
Let reflection guard your hearts, 
*Gainit all bafe bewitching arts, 
Giddy girls with wildnefs gay, 
Do not turn from truth away ; 
To a female friend fincere, 
Lend, O! lend a Jiftning ear; 
Truft me, while your charms you fpread, 
By the hopes of conqueit led, 
You may, ina lucklefs hour, 
Loofe your heart-defending power. 
PL” LL” AA LO S. R**%, 
For the Boston WEEKLY MAGAZINE. 
Mfrs. GILBERT t DEAN, 

WHEN I look round upon my acquaintance, ard find 
them fallizg on my right hand, and on my left, (1 mean in 
Love) it feems to found in mine ears the admonition, “ Be 
yealio ready.” Now, Genticmen, I by no means feel my- 
felf ready; but I have a defire to prepare for the event 
fhould it happen ; and as it is fafhionabie to employ the pen 
on thofe occafions, I wifh to exercife mine a little before- 
hand. I may,as I find leifure, fuppofe myfelf in a variety 
of fituations, and endeavour to fuit my verfeto them. Iam 
fcrioys, faffure you, and offer a few lines as a firkt addrefs. 

TO MY MISTRESS. 
Ah, ifthe luftre of thine eye, 
Difturbs my peace, deftroys my ref ; 
If thy {weet fmile creates a figh, 
And wakens tumultsin my breaft ! 


What uoknown torture weuld be mine, 

If trowns fhould cloud that brow fo fair ; 

Should that foft luftre ceale to fhine, 

And thou reje@ my humble prayer? 
Yours, ZAMA, 





| delineating oud taking friking and correc? portraits. 
now on a vifit ta this town, and we underfland he may be found 


_coft as many more. 





C 104, i 
An ACROSTIC. 


J udicious nature, well didft thou reftrain 

O ne gift from him, who thoufand hearts might flain, 
H ow richlycloath’d his mind with every chatm, 

N or fpar’d thy beauties on his graceful form. 


B ut why is {peech, thought’s channel thus denied ? 

R efus’d the fenfe articulate befide— 

E ntire his foul doth in its prifon move, 

W ill fure at laft a virtuous fyftem prove— 

S ince he’s forbid in terms to drefs his mind, 

T o foothe his days, be fortune ever kind; 

E lyfian bleflings, may they conftant flow, 

R epelling from his mind all human woe. 
EVELINA. 


Ls ? The above gentleman has the misfortune to have been 


born deaf and dumb—it fon to Dr. John Brewtter, of Hamp- 


ton, (Con.)—and though nature has deprived him of the great- 
oft blefing, yet, foe has given him the genius of an able artift, in 
He is 


at Mr. Rutus larnham’s, Vo. 14, Summer-Street.}] Editors. 
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THE NOVELIST. 
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THE’‘ADVENTURES OF A PARROT. 
[ Continued from page 100. | 

1 HAD not long been in this family before I difcovered 
that every creature in it had a different intereft ; my mafter 
was old, coVetous, jealous, and ill natured; my miftrefs 
young, fond of pleafure, ciflipation and extravagance ; 
fhe had a mof feducing perfon, and had married, | 
found, merely to fecure an independence. The next perfon- 
age was a Miis Bladon, who was an humble friend to Mrs. 
L.um, and who, with few perfonal and lefs mental endow- 
ments, had taken a violent fancy to Captain ‘Thornby ; but 
it was in vain, fhe made the moft humiliating advances, 
the captain had neither ears nor eyes, for any woman but my 
miftrefs; and poor Mifs Bladon found that all the artillery of 
her eyes and wit were entirely thrown away ; fhe therefore 
confulted with Unka to play him fome trick, which fhould 
avenge his feeming infenfibilty. To thisend fhe was more 
than ordinarily attentive to Mrs. Lum, often deplored 
the hard fate of one fo young and bezutiful being married 
toa man fo penurious in his difpofition, decrepit in his 
perfon, and morofe in his temper. Mrs. Lum was a weak 
inconliderate woman; fhe liftencd to thefe conf{olations 
with evident pleafure, and at length confeffled how much 
fhe preferred Captain Thornby to her hufband.—'This was 
the very point Bladon aimed to gain ; fhe therefore encour- 
aged their intimacy, and at lenyth connived at a private 
ailignation to meet the enfuing night, when Mr. Lum was 
expected to be out very late. Of this aflignation fhe took 
care to apprize the old gentleman, fo that juit as the lovers 


_ were engaged in an intereiting tete-a-tete he returned, and 


in an authoritative voice demanded entrance to his wife's 
drefling room. What was now to be done,there was unfor- 
tunately but one door to the room, no clofet, no poffible 
place where the Captain could be concealed. At Jength, 
after much whifpering and buftling, he threw himfelf from 
the window into the garden. ‘This Bladon had forefeen, 
and as he defcended faluted him witha full pail of water, 
which fhe difcharged froman upper window onhishead. With- 
out a coat, bruifed by his fall, and miferably wet, did poor 
Tkhornby attempt getting over the wall into the ftrect, 
which, after many fruitlefs attempts, he at length effe&ed, 
but his tormenter had not yet done with him ; for fhe had 
previoufly informed fome of his companions of what inight 
poffibly happen. ‘Three or four of them received him as he 
came over the wall, and,in the delightful pickle he then 
was, carried him by force to a tavern, and introduced him 
to a room full of young fellows, met there ay;purpofz.to be 
merry at his expenfe. . 

However glaring appearances might be againft Mrs. 
Lum, fhe contrived to make her hufband believe  fhie 
was innocent, and had been falfely afperfed ; fo that his 
fufpicions being entirely lulled afleep, when Captain ‘Thorn- 
by’s fhip was ready to fail, fhe took all her jewels and a 
large fum of money from her hufband, and taking Unka 
with her, embarked with the Captain for England. 

When the elopement was difcovered, Ithought old Lum 
would have loit hisfenfes; he raved,tore his hair, and 
curfed his ill ftars that had led him to marry fuch a 
young jilt. “ As to her,” faid he,“I would not care a jot 
if fhe was in the bottom of the fea, if I had. but my money 
again ; five thoufand pounds, and all thofe fine jewels that 
Oh, I fhall never get the better.of it : 
But, continued he, rifing in a paffion, I will clear my houfe 
of all thefe vipers, thefe bafalifks, thefe crocodiles ; I will 
wot have a woman come near my dwelling.’’ He then or- 

¥ 





™~ 


dered all his female flaves to be immediately fold, and de» 
fired Mifs Bladon to quit his houfe, and take me with 
her; for, faid he, fhe isa female, and perhaps may have 
fome method of tormenting and deceiving people as well 
as others. Mifs Bladon’s finances were but low, and as fhe 
had no friend in Antigua, to whom fhe could apply for 
protection, fhe immediateiy agreed with the Captain ofa 
veffel bound for England for her paflage. On board of. 
this veffel was a Colonel Manton,who was returning home 
after a long abfence, to his native country : He took a fan- 
cy to me, and offered Milfs Bladon 20 guineas for me—The 
money was not to be refufed by a perfon in her circum- 
{ftances, and I was taken on fhore by the Colonel as a pref- 
ent for his only daughter. [ To be continued. | 
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POOR POMPEY! 

MELVILLE was going to {pend the night at Lambeth, 
Crofling Weftminfter bridge about dufk, he faw an oid 
man looking through the rails, his head refting on his 
hands. His deep-fetched fighs attracted the notice of Mel- 
ville, who ftopped at ‘a fhort diftance from the fpot, wifh- 
ing to confole the afilitted franger, but hefitating to addrefs 
him. ‘The wifh to benefit a fellow-man is not always fuf- 
ficient to furnifh the means; and it often evaporates with- 
out effe&, on account of the uncertainty which precedes it 
—like thofe luminous exhalations which impart no heat, 
and irrevocably difappear on the leaft agitation even of the 
air which has produced them. 

Melville however approached the old man ; and after a 
momentary paufe of filence—“ Excufe’me, fir,” faid he ; 
“ but may I afk whether I can afford you any confolatioa, 
or render you any fervice ?” | 

“ Ah fir,” replied the ftranger, “ a dying friend had be- 
queathed to me his dog, had particularly recommended 
him to my care, and I loved the animal—he was fo fond, 
fo faithful a creature ! Poor Pompey never quitted me— 
never till this dreadful moment—for I have juft now 
drowned h*® !” 

“ Drowned !’ 

“1 was no longer able to keep him. The times are 
hard—extremely hard! I have a wife and a child; and 
they you know, deferve the preference. 1 offered Pom- 
pey to feveral perfons ; Pompey was nota handfome dog ; 
and they refufed to accept him. I could not fee the aifec- 


tionate creature ftarve; and 1 determined to put him out 
of pain.—I had the courage to execute the deed ; but I fhall 


never be able to pardon myfelf—Oh! if you had feen 
him at the moment while I was tying the fatal ftone about 
his neck! He looked in my face, licked my cheek, my 
hands, and feemed to fay to me, “ I pity thee ; thou art ae 
bout to part with a friend.’ Twice, fir, turning my cyee 
afide, I attempted to pufh him off the battlement, without 
having fufficient ftrength to execute my purpofe. 

At length I called to mind my wife and my child— 
and poor Pompey went.—I cannot defcribe what I felt on 
hearing the noife of his fall into the water. Poor Pompey! 
I fhall never fee thee more!’ 

Melville was affe&ted to the foul. Unable to offer con- 
folation to the mournful fenior, he wihhed at leaft to divert 
his forrow—“ You muft,” faid he to the old man—when, 
lo! a dog ran up to them.-—-I'was Pompey himéelf, drip- 
ping wet, and panting for breath. He leaped upon his 
late mafter, who, like a man recevered from a trance, look- 
ed now at the dog,uncertain whether the whole were not a 
dream. At length he exclaimed, “ Gracious heaven, tis he 
himfelf! Poor Pompey ! is it poflible, how couldit thou 
efcape from death ?” 

Melville conceived himfelf authorized to become Poms 
pey’s interpreter,and thus explained the tranfed¢lion to the 
aftonifhed ftranger. “In your grief, your trembling hands 
had ill tied the knot. which faftened the fatal one; in the 
fall it fell off, and Pompey fwam to land.” : 

“ Yes replied the old man, it muft have been fo; I could 
not fee what I was a doing; my eyes were dimmed 
with tears; and I wasallin atremor. I fhuddered even 
at the courage which I exerted. But I fhall never again 
feel fimilar courage—No ! my poor Pompey ! I will feed 
thee though the loaf fhould rife to halfa crown. Rather 
than fee thee want, I will fell my ©: 

“ Sell nothing,” interrupted Melville—* let ruis pay 
for Pompey’s keeping until*provifions become cheaper.” 

« A thoufand thanks, fir,” exclaimed the fenior— But 
may I afk wuois my benefactor ?” 

«“ A man of feeling,” anfwered Melville, “ whofe moft 
exquifite enjoyment of the gifts of fortune confifts in the 
pleafure of fharing them with his fellow creatures.” 
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